C. H. SORLEY

GEEMAN RAIN

THE heat came down and sapped away my

powers.
The laden heat came down and drowned my

brain,

Till through the weight of overcoming hours
I felt the rain.

Then suddenly I saw what more to see

I never thought: old things renewed, retrieved,
The rain that fell in England fell on me,
And I believed.

ALL THE HILLS AND VALES
ALL the hills and vales along
Earth is bursting into song,
And the singers are the chaps
Who are going to die perhaps.
0 sing, marching men,
Till the valleys ring again.
Give your gladness to earth's keeping,
So be glad, when you are sleeping.
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